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The Loyal Subjects exultation, for the Coronation of 
King Charls the Second. | 


To the Tune ot, When the King comes home in Peace again. 


W — could Pꝛognoſttcate e Well may out hearts with jey alturd, 
erning Englands happy tate z ve that was twelve rears loft is found, 
n 


Lilly (I think) had little wit d they that once were tn his Pallace, 
That night his thzeſholy was defh it, Have made their beds under the Gattows, 
bis Al manacks told ko Juſtice thought gad, 
King Charls never ſhould that ſuch as thir ſt fog bled, 


Return to rule on Engliſh ground, <z ®b 

but Lilly's a Lyer, ts and after did hing 

ltke the Devil his Sire, a Crown to the King, 

For now our Soyeraign Charls is crown'd, * 80 For now our Soveraign Carls, &c. 


ouly under go deaths cruel wound, 


What's now become of Lamberts power, * Weſaw a change on every ide, | 
— be's 7 — mn of — —5 reviv'd when —_—— dy d. 
days n 5 Ick, 

Than ever yet pa? England knew, 2 They from his Big ſon did kick. 

then well may we ſing 2 and down from her Th2one, 
| fo2 joy ot our King, they tumbled old Joan, 

And in good Sack our ſozrows dzown'd Wheoreby her grief did much abound, 
— i any 2 bi —— 
d 

And now our Soyeraign Charls is crown'd, M And nowfour Royal King is crown'd. 
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And now our Soyeraign Charls is crown'd, M And nowfour Royal King is crown'd. 


The ſecond part, tothe fate Tune) 


her d ſhoulders, 
where long let it tand 
| 4 1 —— wn'd 
ne 2ongy reno 
let 5 honeſt men, 
tap Amen, ad Amen, 
For now our Soveraign Charls is crown'd, 


Mielcome, weltame, happy light, 
The Sunne'r ſaw a bzaver ſight, 
Solomon was a wiſe P2ince | 
The like til now, was ne'r known ſince, 
let al tongnes with joy 
cry Vive le roy, 
And cat their Caps upon the ground 
let him ever be lad 
that now is not glad, 
When as our Soveraign, &c, 


The wer ving⸗man of Piltreſſe Lane, 
Is now our KL092d and Ddveraign, 
He that ſtod by the Kitchin fire 
Is now advanc da little higher, 
though skill he did lack 
to wind up the Jaccg. 
Net wiſdome in his heart was found, 
and Traftozs muſt know = 
though they then bꝛought him low. 
That now moſt ploriouſly hee's crown'd, 


comfozt a King 
©} tohis @nbjecs doth bzing, 
Upon his Coronation day, 


£o Time was when we were ſtricken dumd, 
23 
IF 


We might not (thy Kingdom ) 
But nowa — time wel, — 
The Gods rejoyce as well as we, 

< the Ny of the flods, 
2> and they of the was 

to That wear the Livery of May, 
DF 

2 


the Birds of the ayre 
theirparts they did bear, 
Upon his Coronation day, 


<3 Lo nes the King, and bla the hope 
* Of au falſe hearts that love the Pope, 
And fruſtrate all the wicked plots 

Se the Phanaticks and the Scots, 

> Oh may we tncreaſe 


in Plenty and Peace 

3 That after this bleſt time we may 
in ſyight of all thoſe 

oF that have been our foes, 

8 See many another happy day. 
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